NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 24, 1896. NUMBER 717. 


} Entered at the New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1896. by MITcHELL & MILLER. 

2, 

Cas 

















do peo. 
ying and 
IS imite- 
O receive 
| why dg 
- UP sud 
deluded 
? Ther 
UY Only 


the word SNe | 
ed lette / mem ii. 
rm namé RICA 

sule an a nl 

an bottl ) ’ a ww MRR» 


’ 


ye. 


ip 
Nae 


Spa 
ud 8 Weay 





eevee 


SALE 


RTEO 





ve Platt 


fa. 
r; 
Se } 
.E, = : 
sSe. FOR SUMMER ONLY. 

broud She: THIS IS OUR LAST INTERVIEW, DEAR. 
_ r , He: WHY, WHAT DO YOU MEAN ? 


‘*AREN’T WE BOTH GOING BACK TO TOWN TO-MORROW ?” 


‘“LIFs: 





PUBLISHED ‘THIS DAY. 


Mrs. Humphry Ward’s New Novel 


A Sequel “MARCELLA.” 


SIR GEORGE TRESSADY, 
By MRS. HUMPHRY WARD, 


‘‘The History of David Grieve,” 
Elsmere,” etc., etc. 


Buckram. $2.00. 





to 


Author of ‘* Marcella,”’ 


2 Volumes. 16mo. 

‘*The story if even stronger than ‘ Mar- 
cella.’”’—Chicago Tribune. 

‘*An immensely fascinating story."—CAz- | ‘‘ Altogether the best thing she has done.” 
cago Daily News. — The Evangelist, New York. 

‘*Is anybody writing of her kind one tenth as well, and has the uselessness of 
that ‘kind’ been proved as yet ? Polemical, or not, Mrs. Ward has the quiet author- 
ity which means intellectual power. Behind what she writes is one of the few minds 
of modern fiction to which we can look for tenderness joined to rigid common sense. 
She is not the faddist that dabsters say she is; they know it in their hearts; and no 
amount of belittlement i advance will prevent the public taking ‘ Sir George Tress- 
ady’ with seriousness.”—New York Tribune. 


**Shows her at her best point of literary 


skill.”"—Advance, Chicago. 


By the same author. 
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UNIFORM WITH THE ABOVE. NOW IN THE 70th THOUSAND, 
MARCELLA, 


By TIRS. HUMPHRY WARD. 


With a New Piotogravure Portrait. 
uckram, in box, price $2.00. 


‘* The work undertaken in producing ‘Marcella’ was worthy in magnitude and | 
tha’ gave us ‘ Robert Elsmere,’ and traced ‘ The His- | 


interestofthehand * * * 
tory ot David Grieve.’"—Mr. F. Marion Crawford. 


THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE. 


12mo, Cloth, $1.00. 


ROBERT ELSMERE, 


In paper covers 50c. izmo, Cloth, $1.00. 


‘* MARCELLA.” 


Also in One Volume, 12mo, cloth, $1.00, and in paper cover, 50 cents, 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, 66 FIFTH AVE., N. ¥. | 
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NEW YORK, BOSTON, 
290 FIFTH AVENUE. 202 BOYLSTON STREET. 


OUR MODELS OF 
Ladies’ Tailor Suits 


Dinner and Evening Gowns 
Mantles and Jackets 
Golf and Cycling Suits 


ARE NOW READY. 
Misses and Children’s 


Dresses and Street Garments. 
BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
We are making a specialty of a Ladies’ Cloth Suit 
on Silk in the New Fabrics and Colors for 


High Novelties in 
DRESS GOODS AND SILKS 
by the yard. 


$50.00 


“THE MARTIAN” 


‘* Robert 





In two volumes, small 12mo, bound in polished | 
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WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY 


GEORGE DU MAURIER 


THE AUTHOR OF 


“ TRILBY ” and “PETER IBBETSON ” 


Copyright, 1896, by HARPER AND BROTHERS. 
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Ready October Sth. Order Now. 
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A MODERN PSYCHE. 
(SHE SPEAKS.) 


UT do not go—I like to have you near me, 
Not quite so near—sit there, sir, if you please. 
The orchestra is silent; you can hear me; 
And distance puts us both more at our ease. 


: i I missed you yesterday past all expression, 
; Though winged with song and mirththe bright 
a hours flew ; 
~~ Because I think—pray mark my frank confes- 


Z sion— 
wt a That no one loves me quite so well as you. 


It may be as you say, that I am taking 
A false step that I never can retrace; 
Perhaps some day will come a bitter waking, 
When love has fled with youth and youth’s sweet grace. 


’ 


Listen! there’s someone singing ‘‘ Traviata:’ 
‘‘Gayly through life”—Ah, yes! ’tis apropos! 

Your arm, mon ami. A swift waltz will.scatter 
And turn to blissful breath those sighs of woe. 


Tis strange! I do not care to take your heart, sir, 
In fair exchange; and yet, strong jealous wrath 

Would kindle all my soul, should you depart, sir, 
To lay it in some other woman’s path. 


‘* Selfish,” am I, and ‘‘ void of feelings tender?” 
Perhaps ; but, then, I’m sure you can but own 
That for a foot so finely arched and slender 
A heart is just the fittest stepping-stone. 


A HARVEST MOON. 














ON AN OCEAN STEAMER. 
Sympathizer : NEVER MIND, IT'LL SOON BE OVER! 


And if you bade me cease my idle playing 
On the tired chords my hands have swept 
for years, 


I think the moonlight o’er my pillow straying 
Would find it slightly wet with ‘‘ idle tears.” 


And yet I love you not. Nay, do not start! 
The reason, sir, you never could discover ; 
Another mystery of a woman’s heart— 
I love the love, but cannot love the lover. 
Eliza Calvert Hall, 
HE: You never drank a drop before we 
were married, dear. 
HE: No, I didn’t have to. 
HE difference between the optimist and 
the pessimist is in the variation of the 
flights of their imagination. 
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ENATOR HILL still hesitates, 

thereby causing the sound-money 

men merriment and the silver 

men some distress. No one has 

at any time had the least doubt 

as to the senator’s sentiments 

about free coinage, but it has 

not been foreseen in what degree 

his convictions might influence 

his conduct. At this writing the 

Buffalo convention is still in 

prospect, but it seems to intend 

to declare for Bryan, and if it 

does, Senator Hill will probably 

continue to hesitate during the 

rest of the campaign. Senator 

Murphy is experiencing no such 

inconvenience. He is frankly for 

Bryan and Popocracy. It is the great 

recommendation of Mr. Black, the 

Republican candidate for governor, that he has been 

the most outspoken and energetic foe of Murphy and 

Muphyism that the state has produced. He has fought 

Murphy in his stronghold and fought him hard. Bully 
for Black! 


* 


HE present fashionable stand-up-turn-over 

shirt collar for men is an absurd creation 

that reflects discredit on its inventor and makes 

4. most of its wearers ridiculous. It 

(a serves no single purpose which any 

of the ordinary stand-up collars does 

not serve better and more handsomely. 

No cravat has yet been discovered that 

looks well with it. When it is new and stiff 

or has been skilfully ‘‘done-up,”’ it can be 
overlooked on a long-necked man; but 

the average man’s collars are rather 

imperfectly done-up, and the average 

man’s stand-up-turn-over collar after its second washing 
is a gaping and dishevelled absurdity. Women wear 


these same collars, and of course carry them off better 
than men do; but they are trying to most women for 
the reason that they sustain no perceptible relation to 
the human anatomy, either male or female. 

It seems to be the intention of nature that there should 
be radical changes in all the gear and adornment of 
women at short intervals; and if these new-fangled col- 
lars are a lawful decree of fashion, it is not worth while 
to object to them as far as women are concerned. 
But men should discountenance the silly things. A 
year or two ago there was an edict that the tails 
of men’s coats should be three inches too long. Men 
who knew how long their coat tails should be paid no 
attention to it, but men who didn’t know wore their 
coat tails too long and looked silly. Only men who 


know no better will allow these absurd stand-up-turn- 
over collars to be imposed upon them. 


* * 


UR late guest, Li Hung 

Chang, whose visit was so 

agreeable to us and whose 

society was enlightening and 

valuable in so many respects, 

cannot be said to have set 

us a particularly useful ex- 

ample in the matter of smok- 

ing cigarettes. All cigarette 

smokers know that cigarettes 

are pestilent things, obstruc- 

tive to the operations of the 

intellect, bad for the nerves, 

the heart, the liver, the di- 

gestion, and miscellaneously 

pernicious. We know that 

they sear the conscience and 

shorten life, and a _ large 

proportion of our male pop- 

ulation is in a chronic state 

of intentions looking to their 

disuse. Our late guest is seventy-three years old, and 

though infirm in some particulars, is apparently in ex- 

ceptionally complete possession of his mental faculties. 

Yet, if we may believe the reports of our newspapers 

during most of the time of his stay with us, two able- 

bodied heathens found constant occupation in putting 

cigarettes in his mouth and lighting the further ends of 
them. 

Let no inexperienced person argue from this that cig- 
arettes are salubrious or wholesome. They are not. 
The truth is that Li is tough, and besides that he goes 
to bed early and is temperate both in his food and 
beverages. The most that his case teaches is that a 
man who is tough and circumspect in all other par- 
ticulars, may possibly smoke a good many cigarettes in 
the course of a long life without becoming incapacitated 
for business. 
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WOMEN’S RIGHTS. 


T all events you must admit you were very stupid,” 
said Fanny Ashe, taking a sip of tea. 

‘‘Oh, yes,” answered I. ‘I'll admit I was anything 
and everything, but most of all an ass,” and I took a sip 
from the tiny tea cup I had been holding in my hand. That 
simple action told me plainly in what a reckless condition 
I was. 

‘*You should have known Polly better,” went on Fanny, 
who, I could see plainly, was striving to steer a middle 
course, and trying not to compromise her loyalty to either 
of us. 
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| 
‘I know her better now,” said I, bitterly, and I sat the 

cup and saucer down on the table with an ominous clatter. 
**Well, you must have bungled it sadly,” she said, re- 

signedly, ‘‘ for I’m convinced that Polly was in love with 
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you. 

‘* Bungled it?” rejoined I, ‘‘don’t you suppose I know 
how to propose to a girl?” 

‘‘You ought to by this time.” 

I didn’t choose to notice this last remark, but continued: 
‘* As for her loving mie, that’s all fal-dal ; I would have said 
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so, too, ten days ago; but I know now that she is nothing 
but a coquette.” 

‘* You have no right to say that.’’ She was at last aroused 
to partiality, and it seemed good to have some one defend 
Polly against my attacks. 

‘*I have every reason to suppose that she deliberately led 
me on to a proposal of marriage, with no intention of treat- 
ing my proposal seriously,” asserted I, with feeling, and 
I almost begun to pity myself. 

‘“*That couldn’t be,” said Fanny, musingly; with eyes 
intent on the live embers in the fire place. ‘‘ Tell me,” said 
she, as if struck by a sudden thought, ‘‘ what did you say 


MUST ADMIT YOU WERE VERY STUPID.” 


to her?” 

‘IT simply told her that I loved her.” 

‘« And what did she answer?” 

‘“She very calmly and coldly told me that she didn't 
receive proposals of marriage by proxy, and left the 
room.” 

‘* What did she mean by ‘by proxy’?” questioned Fanny, 
leaning toward me. 

‘*T suppose: she meant my speaking to her father first, 
answered I. 


”» 
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Previously acknowledged, 


AIR FUND. 

Proceeds of an Enter- 
tainment given by the 
Grand Beach Comed- 
ians at Grand Beach, 


$3,673 15 


C. M. T., Colorado 
Mr. Abraham Mills..... 
In Loving 


Donation from the 

Memory of Young Girls of South- 
mw. Se 3 ampton, L. I 

Mrs. Mahlon Chance... Sister Mary 

Mrs. A. H. Dart ‘*For Love of John,” 

W. B. ‘ A. M. 


‘‘Did you speak to Doctor Ransom before you did to 
Polly ?” she asked, with a kindling eye. 

‘* Ves,” faltered I, deeply conscious that I was the object 
of a sudden, subtile contempt, that was essentially feminine. 
‘* You deserved it all then,” she replied with conviction. 

‘*But why ?” questioned I vigorously, driven to defence. 
‘*Wasn’t it the honorable thing to speak to him first to get 
his consent ?’”’ 

She measured me with the eye of disdain, and even her 
lips curled a bit before shaping themselves to reply. 

‘‘T think you are more to be pitied than blamed,’’ she 
said at last. ‘‘ You really need some one to look after 
you.” 

I was thoroughly cowed by this time, and my insignifi- 
cance was impressed upon me with mortifying distinctness. 

She went on, ‘‘ You have evidently no conception of the 
gross breach you have committed.”’ 

‘‘No, I haven’t,’’ replied I, with a bit of returning spirit. 

‘‘Oh, you men are but dull creatures at best,’”’ and she 
sighed commiseratingly. ‘* You don’t understand the little 
shades and finenesses of life that mean so 
much tous women. Any right spirited girl 
would resent such an interference with her 
prerogatives, as you have been guilty of. 
I don't Polly.” She had 
pletely thrown me over by this time. 


wonder at com- 
‘‘ There is only once in a woman's life,”’ 
continued she, ‘‘ that she tastes the sweets 
of absolute power; that she controls the 
destiny of man.”’ 
‘*When’s that?’’ 
‘*‘ That’s when he sues for her love. And 
would she not be a fool, indeed, to give up 
that high privilege—the privilege of 
acceptance or rejection? And doesn’t she 


said I, meekly. 


one 


do right to insist on a recognition of this 
privilege by all men?”’ 

‘* T suppose so,’’ said I, wearily, for I was 
getting tired. ‘‘ But I didn't know you were 
going in for women’s rights, Fanny.” 

‘“‘I’m only protesting against 
wrongs,” ‘“When you went to 
Polly’s father first, you violated her rights, 
and she asserted her self respect.’ 

‘* Well, I didn't do it intentionally.” 

‘*No, as I said first, you were only very 


women’s 
said she. 


stupid. Won't you haveanother cup of tea ?”’ 


‘Lire * 


I asserted my self respect by declining. 

A servant entered and handed her a card. 

‘*Excuse me a moment, Jack,”’ she said, rising, and left 
the room. 

I passed over to the window and looked out on the park, 
the whiteness of which was rising to meet the gray twilight 
of the late winter afternoon. A moment later I heard the 
door open and shut, and the rustle of skirts. 

‘*Do you think Polly would accept any sort of penance ?”’ 
I said, after awhile, without turning. ‘‘I would be willing 
to go into sack cloth and ashes, literally,”’ I went on. 

‘*T don’t think she would exact quite that,’’ said a voice, 
that wheeled me around quick as a flash. 

‘* Polly, will you forgive me if I was stupid ?’’ I asked 
after one intense moment. 

‘On one condition, ’’ said she in an eager voice. 

‘*Anything,”’ I cried eagerly. 

‘* That it’s a short engagement,’’ she said. 

And when Fanny came in after awhile she completely 
repudiated all Fanny’s fine ideas about prerogatives and 
things, and vowed stoutly that a girl was wicked who 
refused the man she loved simply because her pride didn’t 
like the form of his proposal. 

Louis Evan Shipman. 


| E is a clever man who knows when to be stupid. 
BOSTON woman who belongs to only seven clubs 
is pleasantly defined as ‘‘a quiet home body.” 


MAN should not avoid reading because he desires 
to be original, but because he may then use the 
thoughts of others without feeling guilty. 


AT LIFE’S 





A TALE OF A HAMMOCK. 
‘“WHY DID YOU LOOK SO WORRIED WHEN YOU CAME 1N FROM HERE LAST NIGHT ?” 
‘*l HAD HAD A FALLING OUT WITH JACK.” 


THEN GO AHEAD! 


IDELITY is a great quality; one of the very greatest ; 
almost fit to support character by its unaided 
strength. But it needs to be tempered and guided by 
discrimination, and if it isn’t, it is liable to be 
hurtful in full proportion to its strength and value. 
The fidelity of gold Democrats to the nominees 
of the Chicago convention is sadly and ominously 
misplaced. There is not very much of it and most 
of what thete is is more or les$ spurious, being 
generously intermixed with cupidity or self interest. 
Be faithful, Democrats, but don’t prostitute your 
capacity for sticking by sticking to propositions 
which you don’t and can’t believe in, and the iniquity 
and disastrous bent of which you distinctly see! The 
boy who stood on the burning deck was an emotional hero, 
but his example is of no value in politics; and, besides, even he 
would have gone ashore if there had been only mutineers left 
in the cabin. Clear that deck, sound-money Democrats! If the 
TALKING THROUGH us Ship of the silverities goes down with Bryan, no lives will be lost, 
HAT. for Bryan is pretty light, and the chances are that he would float. THE LAST OF HIS LINE. 
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A MISDIRECTION OF GOODNESS. 
, ERTAIN enthusiastic 
< i “a guardians of the law 
2) - | ie at Englewood, 
Mie. “aan mr TT NY New Jersey, have 
te bin 2 tt arrested and fined 
a gentleman for 

playing golf on Sunday. They have made 
a mistake and public opinion will not 
sustain their action. Golf isnot a game, 
but an exercise of a somewhat penitential 
flavor and not irreligious in its con- 
stituent qualities. Persons who play it 
hard during the week need the day of 
rest for the restoration of their strength 
and equanimity, and persons who do not 
play on week-days will hardly get enough 
golf on Sundays alone to make them per- 
manently subject to its baleful fascina- 
tions. Compared with bicycle riding, golf 
is a pious labor. Any system of law 

or ethics which prohibits Sunday golf, 
while permitting Sunday bicycles, discrimi- 
nates without sense and cannot stand the 
strain of practical use. 


THE ABSENT ONE. 


E cometh not,” she said. 
What more was there 
to say? 
The leaves were turning red, 
She rocked the hour away. 














“ 


The frogs came at her call; 
The birds toward her sped. 

And yet, in spite of all— 

** He cometh not,” she said. 













MEDITATIONS. 

T is now an appropriate season for 
the ardent vivisectionist to rest 
from his labors and review the 
arguments with which 
next winter he will refute 
and put to shame the med- 
dling sentimentalists who 
will try to bind down his 
lofty flights of scientific 
experimentation by re- 
strictive legislation. 

He can think up strik- 
ing methods of stating 


“< 
B) @) the impressive fact that, in 


-_ 


==> medicine, nothing but seeing 
is believing, and so, though every text book sets forth the results 
of most of the class-room experiments, and though drawings and 
“TELL HER ULL BE RIGHT DOWN.” diagrams and models can be secured to illustrate every detail of 








THE COMING MAN. 
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the “subject. 
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Oh, yes, the vivisectionist found plenty to 


think about during the vacation, and no doubt he comes 
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back like a giant refreshed, prepared to utterly crush any 
weak twaddler who ventures to doubt the absolute necessity 
and the lofty moral influence of his favorite pursuit. 


AMBITION. 


ONG time he spent in moulding clay 
To be an image fair as day; 
At last ’twas done. 
He stood there in reflection’s pause 
And looked. He only saw the flaws— 
Grace it had none. 


For with his labor he had learned 
So much that his past work he spurned 
Within his soul. 
And from the place he had attained 
He saw, far off, there might be gained 
A greater goal. 
Wood Levette Wilson. 


> you seen the army worm ? 
No? Well, you have seen the 
bicyclists on Madison Avenue and the 
Boulevard and other avenues in this 
and every other city, and after them the 
army worm seems individual and spo- 


inet aie ——— 9b 


‘“SUCH VILE, UNCHARITABLE GOSSIP! AND YOU HADN'T HEARD IT UNTIL I MET You!” 


every statement, no instructor can rea- 
sonably expect a young man to believe 
these things until he has. seen them 
demonstrated upon a living animal. 
This is an age of humbug, and how is 
the student to know that the text books 
are reliable? But when he has once 
seen a thing for himself at the cost of 
some hapless animal—ah, then he has a 
solid foundation for his knowledge. 

He can meditate conclusive arguments 
to prove that the effect on the student 
of unrestricted vivisection is and always 
has been immensely refining, humaniz- 
ing and ennobling, and that the animals 
don’t greatly object—in fact, rather like 
the process. 

Hecan plan scathing expressions of his 
scorn for the unscientific and ignorant 
rabble who cannot realize that because 
some experiments, conducted by eminent 
scientists, have resulted in good, there- 


fore all students and professors of med- 
icine ought of right to vivisect whatever, 
whenever and wherever they may be 
inclined. 

He can devise elaborate arguments 
for persuading the state governments to 
turn over to him for purposes of scien- 
tific research all criminals condemned to 
death, and for convincing the populace 
that since the powers that be permit un- 
limited vivisection of animals, they 
really have no right to draw the line at 
any particular animal—to say, for in- 
stance, that dogs may be vivisected but 
men may not. 

Finally, he may have time to recover 
from his unbounded astonishment at the 
audacity of the presumptuous crew who, 
though probably not one in a hundred 
of them has ever vivisected an animal 
in his life, yet consider themselves capa- 
ble of forming an intelligent opinion on 


=\ Tadic. 
2 comes again and discovers the bicyclists, 

' the sight will discourage him and he 
will refuse to compete. 


When the seventeen-year locust 





DRAWING TO FILL. 


ONE WAY. 
“ HEY say the minister 
preaches sensational ser- 
mons in order to directly reach the 
most depraved classes.” 
‘* How can that do it?” 
‘‘ Why, now the reporters have to 
hear him.” 





} 


Oi fy 4 
yy yy (|| "7 /p 
Ys" 
Fes ih 


ME 4a \ \\¢ lp 


I, 


I!) 


SP 2 Oo“ / 
Hy 


y 


wi 
BASSOON ii ly 
If ENS Y 


Za A HH \\ 
Hi | 
Wy / 


hhh  eilecornmag \ NY \ S 
s - j LEN S 
SQ ie 


Bj, \/) | 
/ BU i ji! We] 
(WZ ON lM 
Of VN ol 
Wika WPS 4 lh : Uf i 


i (t | | \\\\ 


N\\\ \ 
AN \\y \ \\ 
Hy 4 \ \ \ 
iF | - | . \ 
| \| {* wa iy uN 
iid) | Yay rn ty''\\\ 
Y % | : 
| Y, yj NAN 


\ 
ff / / | RRQ ap 
f / ih // HAS : My iy 
“ff / \ y y 
Wy) Paya id) \ SS if 
/ iY) Yul "hy < . Zt/ 
yy Wy fohy /Y Vp SS = ZF GY " 
7 Yi, fs PS 7 ty 
Yi], iF PIN tA /, 
{ A Ui fh Ie, SW > 
\ iy / y/ > Z 
\\ YY i / 
\\\ f WY, Fi | 


! Yj fj if Nis U fy / Yi | i! ij 
Yj Hf \ (4p! ah | y4 

: y/ Yy Yj Yj A! / l, i, ‘ ) / | . 

U, Vi * 

} ff y? Zs 


= 
V- 7 y 





- LIFE - 


v, YW) Pea Z 
Ly / \W 4 G U; 
Y Y | \\* 


. 
N 
A 


—wyp bey pP-+v a 


WHEN OUR ECCENTRIC RELATIVE BECOMES 
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vE BECOMES AN OBJECT OF INTEREST. 
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TWO SUCCESSES. 


Y a miracle the rays from the sun of 

prosperity are shedding themselves 

over Mr. Augustin Daly’s theatre, The 

miracle is that an English production of 

) ‘‘ The Gaiety Girl” class should be simul- 

ii) taneously clever, funny, and musically at- 

tractive. ‘‘The Geisha” is all of these 

and more. Not since the palmy days of 

| Gilbert and Sullivan have we had any- 

PIERETTE, thing from London one-half as good. 

(2888 GLASER.) The scenes—of which there are two— 
are laid in Japan and are pretty and effective. The 
costumes are most fetching and the gorgeous brilliancy 
of the kimonos would make even a Japanese open his 
narrow eyes with amazement. The size of the women 
who wear them, however, would make him fancy him- 
self among a race of gigantic beauties instead of among 
the miniature ones who people his native land. In one 
particular the difference of size operates to the disad- 
vantage of the counterfeit mousmés of the Daly stage. 
The peculiar wiggling gait of the Japanese woman, 
which is caused by her peculiar foot-gear and the cut of 
her garments, is rather pretty in a little woman, but 
imitated by those of larger build becomes decidedly 
grotesque. To choose so good a company entirely from 
women of diminutive stature would be practically im- 
possible, but one can make the stage picture faithful to 

the Japanese original by looking at it through the wrong 
: end of the opera glass. 

An excellent bit of character 
acting is Mr. William Sampson’s 
Wun-Hz?, the Chinese proprietor 
of the tea house. He is the best 
Chinaman in make-up, dialect, 
and general fidelity to the char- 
acter we have ever seen on the 
stage, not excepting Parsell, who 
so long held a monopoly of that 
line of characters. 

The O Mimosa San of Miss 
Dorothy Morton is also an excel- 
lent piece of work. Except in the 
‘*Goldfish”” number, which after 
Japanese fashion calls for long 
2, sustained and nasal notes in the 
TIRESCHAPPE (MR. WILSON). Upper register, her vocal work is 


thoroughly pleasing and her acting is effective. Miss 
Violet Lloyd is a new importation, is pretty and graceful 
and sings almost as well as she dances, in both of which 
accomplishments she is a creditable graduate of the 
‘*Gaiety ” school. 

‘‘ The Geisha ” is in for a long run, but it is not in the 
regular line of Mr. Daly’s theatre and should be removed 
to some other stage to make room for the more charac- 
teristic productions which are promised for later in the 
season. 

* * * 
5 Neg neither Daly’s nor any other stage will see Mr. 
James Lewis more. Surely it is not out of place 
here to record a word of tribute and regret for the artist 
who has brought to us all so much of merriment and 
innocent amusement. 
* * * 


| A for nothing else, Mr. Francis Wilson is remarkable 
as a singer who can’t sing. This makes it the more 
creditable that he can still be the head and front of a 





‘* BON JOUR, BON JOUR, MES CAMARADES. GET OUT!” 


most successful light opera company. In this form of 
entertainment the public is not over-exacting and Mr. 
Wilson manages to supply his vocal deficiencies in ways 
which make them not painful as they might be with a 
less refined artist. 

Whatever Mr. Wilson attempts as a manager is done 
handsomely and intelligently. ‘‘ Half a King,” his 
latest production, is no exception to this rule. It is 
gorgeously mounted, effectively costumed and well sung. 
The score, while not remarkable, is above the average 
of light opera as she is operated and contains some very 
catching and musicianly numbers. One in particular— 
a quintette and chorus, without orchestral accompani- 
ment, is far above the average of the comic opera to. 
which we are accustomed. 

The book is not up to the standard Mr. Smith set 
for himself in ‘‘ The Wizard of the Nile,” and abounds 
in American chestnuts which he cannot possibly attribute 





‘" )})\\\\ 


‘Lire 


Si 


‘* HE CAN EAT MORE GLASS BALLS THAN ANY MAN IN THE COUNTRY.” 


to the French authors whom he credits for his adap- 
tation. 

The cast is thoroughly competent. The character of 
Tireschappe fits Mr. Wilson’s well-known methods bet- 
ter than any he has assumed since first he sprang into 
fame as Caddze. Miss Glaser’s voice has gained in vol- 
ume and precision and her long-limbed grace is given 
ample opportunity for display. Mr. Miron makes an 
impressive Duke de Chateau Margaux and the chorus is 
well drilled vocally and in action. It is likewise com- 
posed of more than usually pretty and shapely young 
persons. 

The stage management is good but the emphasis that 
is given to the star is made just a leetle too apparent to 
be pleasant. With the exception of an occasional morsel 
for Miss Glaser, all the so-called ‘‘fat” goes to Mr. 
Wilson and leaves the other parts Jean indeed. This isa 

growing tendency of Mr. Wilson’s, 
and if it is carried much further 
we shall soon see his operas turned 
into musical and saltatorial mono- 

logues. 
The plot of ‘ Half a 
King” is ingenious, and al- 
though this is not really 
essential to a comic opera, 
it is worth noticing when 
it exists at all. The piece 
is so much better than 
‘‘The Chieftain,” which 
served Mr. Wilson's pur- 
pose all last season, that 
it is bound to be success- 
ful even with the odds of 
this peculiar year against 

DUKE DE CHATEAU MARGAUX, it. 


(MR. MIRON.) Metcalfe. 


235 


THE LATEST AEROMETER. 


N English experimenter has succeeded in constructing a minia- 

ture cyclone by employing hot air, and using rotary fans to start 

it. The cyclone is able to sustain itself for some time. In a room 

where the atmospheric conditions are fixed, it would probably revolve 
for an indefinite period. 

Built on asmall scale, a cyclone could be made very useful around 
the house. For sweeping rooms, dusting furniture or beating the 
carpet, it would be unexcelled. It could work a pump or run a fan- 
ning mill. One could be kept in the stable, and when it was neces- 
sary to go for a doctor or to show a friend around town, it could be 
fastened to the buggy. The motocycle would soon outrun the horse 
in the race to obscurity. 

The danger is in getting it too large. If it became unmanage- 
able it might start across the country without giving the people 
inits route time to even contract for a cyclone cellar. Consequently, 
in purchasing the right to build cyclones, it will be necessary at the 
same time to get a recipe for disintegrating them should occasion 
require. 

Of course, it isarather peculiar prophecy, yet one may reason- 
ably predict that the time is not far distant when it will be no un- 
common sight to journey through the country and see miniature 
cyclones tugging away at hitching posts, or observe the tail of one 
projecting through a hole in the side of a stable; while others, 
defunct and collapsed, hang on the clothes line as limp and lifeless 
as a last year's style. 


‘“ WHY DON’T YOU. RUN HOME AND WASH YOUR FACE ?” 
‘* ‘THERE AINT NO WATER AT HOME,” 
‘“NO WATER! WHAT DO YOU DRINK, THEN? 
‘“ BEER.” 





A QUESTION. 
Now whisper, Autumn Girl, and tell 
A secret which the world would know ; 
Will you retain a gentle spell 
Whose witchery we love so well, 
As on your wheel you come and go ? 
Will you wear sleeves to whose expanse 
The breeze fond salutation flings, 
Till he who stands to sigh and glance 
Sees, in these billowy folds that dance 
The fluttering of an angel’s wings ? 
—Washington Star. 

A NORTHERN man traveling through Missouri on 
horseback arrived at the bank of ariver. There was no 
way to cross it except by swimming; so dismounting, 
he tied his clothes to the horse, and drove him into the 
river, swimming after him. Reaching the other side, 
he dressed and continued on his way. Before ‘foing 
twenty feet, however, he came to the forks of the road, 
and looked around for a sign. There was none; but 
just across the river, near the spot he had entered to 
swim across, he saw a board nailed on a tree. There 
was nothing to do but to get in and swim across again, 
and read that sign. He swam across, and, after climb- 





Constitution,” finding the weather too warm, pulled 
off his coat and preached in his shirt sleeves. After the 
sermon a good brother, thinking an editor who was 
present would make a sensation of the incident, said to 
the parson : 

‘IT don’t suppose you knew, when you pulled off 
your coat to-day that one of them newspaper fellows 
was in meetin’ ?” 

‘Yes, I did,” replied the preacher. 
eye on it all thetime!"—W. VY. 7rzbune. 


‘But I had my 


‘* WHAT this country needs to develop its business 
is confidence,”’ said the local politician in the grocery 
store. ‘‘ Mr. Briggs, will you trust me for a fortnight 
for a barrel of flour?” ‘‘ No,” said the grocer, ‘‘my 
terms are spot cash.”’ ‘‘There you have it, gentlemen,” 
exclaimed the local politician. ‘‘Mr. Briggs has not 
the confidence and I have not the flour. Consequently 
he misses an opportunity to do business, and does not 
sell the flour. It is the spirit he illustrates that compels 
many men to do whitewashing who otherwise would 
preach great truths to a waiting world.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


AFTER THE BALL. 


‘** He’ll get well now,” they said outside, 
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It was after the battle of Ciiinesiias, and the su 
geons were making incisions in the leg of a soldier wig 
had been wounded by a ball. Out of patience atlas 


ing up the bank, he read the following notice: ‘‘ Five 
dollars fine for crossing this bridge faster than a walk.” 

—Argonaut, 
Georgia preacher, says ‘‘The Atlanta 


‘* There isn’t any doubt, the victim exclaimed, ‘‘ Why are you carving meu 
For, by the doctor’s bulletin, so?” ‘*To find the ball,” answered a surgeon. “Wh 
They’ve got the bullet out ”’ didn’t you ask for it?” cried the soldier, indignantly 


A RURAL —Chicago Tribune. ‘* Here it is in my pocket.’’— Youth's Companion. 
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In Vanity Fair. 


Drawings by Albert B. Wenzel 


EVENTY beautiful Half-Tone re- 
productions of [ir. Wenzell’s 
well-known gouache-drawings, many 
of which were done especially for this 
book, and will not be reproduced 
elsewhere. 
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‘*Health is the vital principle of 
bliss, and exercise, of health.’ 


No health—there is no hope of bliss, 

‘4 No exercise—and health soon flies, 

‘ Xo & 3 No bath with Ivory Soap—you miss 
RAG The best results of exercise. 
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“Double, double toil and trouble; 
“Fire burn and cauldron bubble.” 


BS That's the old way of making soup.: Put your meat and soup- § 

‘ bones in the ‘‘cauldron’’ and fuss over it for hours. 
By W 
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give your body strength by using 
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SMOKELESS POWDER. SIX SHOOTER. 


If you want a good thing send for our yellow catalogue. Ask any dealer. 
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SOLD UNDER A 
POSITIVE GUARANTEE 
TO CURE 


CATARRH, HAY FEVER, 
COLD IN THE HEAD. 
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| terior Nares into the Throat 
and the inclination to Hawk. 
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of 25ce. 


HUNTER MEDICAL CO., 


64 E. 3ist ST., N.Y. C. 


I have found “NAsAL- 
ENE” to be a speedy cure 
and great relief. 


Yours truly. 
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The perfection of health pro-Yji/ 
tective underwear. It fits so y 
well you only know you have 
it on, because you are so com- 
fortable. Endorsed by all phy- 
sicians. Send for Catalogue Wf 
and our new book entitled 
“Modern Underwearand How gat & 
to Wear lt.” Free. 
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BRYAN AND THE ANGEL. 
Asou Bill Bryan, may his tribe decrease ! A WASHINGTON attorney is rather noted for the facility with which he 
Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace, forgets financial obligations. He has owed a certain grocer $8 for a year or 
And saw within the moonlight in his room, two. -The other day the merchant concluded to try a new course with him. 
Making it rich and silverlike in bloom, Meeting him in his store, he said : 
An angel writing in a book of gold. ‘* Judge, I have a customer who owes me a small bill and has owed it for a 
Exceeding gall had made Bill Bryan bold, long time. He makes plenty of money, but won't pay. What would you do?” 
And to the presence in the room he said: “I'd sue him,” said the lawyer emphatically. 
‘‘ What writest thou?” The vision raised its head, ‘* Well, I will put the account in your hands,” and the merchant presented 
And, with a look of what he might expect, a statement of the account against himself. 
Answered: ‘‘ Their names who'll get it in the neck.” ‘Allright. I will attend to it,” said the disciple of Blackstone. 
“And am I one?” asked Abou. ‘I don’t know,” A few days later the merchant received the following note from the lawyer: 
Replied the angel. Abou spake more low, ‘*In the case of ——-—— against , I1took judgment for full amount of 
But cheerily still, and said: ‘‘1 pray thee, sir, yourclaim. Execution was issued and returned ‘no property found.’ My fee 
Welie aie an ene eat Waiide toe,” for obtaining judgment.is $10, for which amount please send check. Will be 
The angel wrote and vanished. The next night glad to serve you in any other matters in which you may need an attorney.” 
It came again with a great November light, —Washington Star. 
And showed the namsof those knocked galley-west; ’ 
And lo, Bill Bryan’s mame led all the rest ! AN Irishman once worked all day on the promise of getting a glass of grog. 
—New York Sun. At night the employer brought out the grogto him, and the Irishman tasted it 
Mr. Fussy: I don’t see why you wear those ridiculous big sleeves when 4nd said: ‘‘ Which did. you put in first, the whisky or the water?” ‘‘Oh," 
you have nothing to fill them. said the employer, ‘‘the whisky.” ‘‘Um-hum,” mused the Irishman; ‘‘ well, 
Mrs. Fussy: Do you fill your silk hat?— U-to-Date. maybe I'll come to it by and by.”—Household Words. 
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county in the U. S. Man’f’g. Chemists, 
DETROIT, MICH. 


s wafer—away goes the headache—up go your spirits. 
That’s the process. A large box of Paragon Headache 

Remedy postpaid on receipt of 25 cts. in stamps, or 

sam ple free if you will send youraddress. All druggists. 
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- $15,780,000. Income, = = $12,500,000. Surplus, = = $3,300,000. 
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vastly more important to the welfare of a family than is Gibraltar to the British Empire. Che Prudential 
insures men, women and children. Write for descriptive literature. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office: NEWARK, N., J. 








Tours to the South via Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 


WO very attractive early Autumn Tours are 
offered by the Pennsylvania Railroad, eaving 
New York and Philadelphia September 29 an 
October 13. Ae 
After the experience of the past few years it is 
hardly necessary to say that these outings are 
planned with the utmost care. Suffice it to say that 
all arrangements are so adjusted as to afford the 
best possible means of visiting each place to the 
best advantage. 
The tours each cover f mosses of ten days, and 
include the battlefield of G i 
Blue Mountain, Luray Caverns, Basic tty, the 
Natural Bridge, Grottoes of the Shenandoah, the 
cities of Richmond and Washington, and Mt. Ver- 
non. 





ettysburg, picturesque | 


‘The round-trip rate, including all necessary ex- | 


penses, is $55 from New York, $53 from Philadel- 
phia, and proportionate rates from other points. 

Each tour will be in charge of one of the Com- 
pany’s Tourist Agents. He will be assisted by an 
copreeces lady as chaperon, whose especial charge 
will be ladies unaccompanied by male escort. 

Special trains of parlor cars are provided for the 
exclusive use of each party, in which the entire 
round trip from New York is made. _ 

For detailed itinerary apply to Ticket Agents or 
to Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York, or 
Room 411, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 

‘* Yes,” said the old man, addressing his young 
visitor, ‘‘I am proud of my girls, and would like 
to see them comfortably married, and as I have 
made a little money, they will not go to their hus- 
bands penniless. There’s Mary, twenty-five years 
old, and a real good girl. I shall give her five 
thousand dollars when she marries. Then comes 
Bet, who won’t see thirty-five again, and I shall 
give her ten thousand dollars; and the man who 
takes Eliza, whois forty, will have fifteen thousand 
dollars with her.’’ The young man reflected a 
moment or so, and then inquired: ‘‘ You haven’t 
one about fifty, have you ?”—Laforte Republican. 


‘*Dip you get rested ?’’ Fogg asked of Fender- 
son onthe latter’s return from Europe. ‘‘ Yes, I 
did,” answered the traveler. ‘*‘Got into Liver- 
pool Friday morning, reached London in the 
afternoon; went to Paris next morning; left for 
Switzerland the day after that ; stopped there for 
two hours; then started for Berlin and did it up 
in a forenoon; back to England next day and 
caught the steamer just in time. Rested? By 
jove, I feel like a new man.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


A TRADESMAN in Sunderland had a lad in his 
employ. The lad’s mother was a widow in bad 
circumstances, consequently the lad was poorly 
clad. The tradesman kindly proffered to get the 
boy a new suit of clothes, and the boy agreed to 
repay him at sixpence per week out of his wages. 

The first Monday after this arrangement had 
been made the lad did not come to work as usual, 
and on hisemployer sending to inquire the reason, 
his mother said ‘‘ he looked so respectable she was 
trying to get him a better job.” 

—London Answers. 

ONE Sunday morning a poor man dressed in 
his ‘*Sunday best,” having trudged all the way 
from Boston, entered the church at Newburyport 
and took a seat near the pulpit. Presently the ser- 
vice began, and the preacher had not been speak- 
ing long before the visitor from Boston began to 
show signs of excitement. As the sermon pro- 
ceeded his body swayed backward and forward, 
his eyes glittering strangely, and at length he fell 
in a fit on the floor. Two deacons of the church 
carried him outside, laid him down on the church 
green, uafastened his collar, and dashed water 
upon him while he writhed and rolled on the earth. 

At last the man recovered his senses, and 
was asked what ailed him. ‘‘Oh, such powerful 
preaching,” said he. ‘‘I heard before of men 
going into fits under Whitfield’s preaching, but I 
never supposed it would double me up so.” 
‘* But,” said one of the deacons, ‘‘ that was not 
Mr. Whitfield preaching, but only a near-by min- 
ister substituting for him this morning.” At this 


point the Boston man became mad clear through. 
‘“ What!” he said, ‘‘have I walked fifty miles, 
spoiled my best suit of clothes, and had fits, and 
never heard Mr. Whitfield after all?”’ 

—New York Recorder. 
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WILL CONVINCE THAT “* VIN MARIANI IS DELICIOUS AS WELL AS BENEFICIAL.” 
FRANCOIS COPPEE. |, 
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MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC— FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


Paris: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 


LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 52W.15th ST..NEW YORK. 
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OVER OUR NATIVE LAND 


may for a time have a silver lin- 
ing, but we will hope for the best, 
drink “OLD Crow RYE,” and pos- 
sess our souls in patience. 

But keep a bright look-out for 
the many imitations, for they will 
injure you if you see them. The 
genuine has the word 


Indorsements and Autographs of Celcbrities. 


Be sure you get Pears, 


VS, tea 
) gh Niet AIM 
shy Ui’ AZ 


K 
iS 3 
A 
“And fast b 


LEZ 
OY “ fst, by 
Aen YY, wor —It’s 
aS 
ot” A 
est MF X) 
‘ \e ¢ 


Ney * 





RYE 


in large red letters on the label 
and the name of our firm on case, 
cork, capsule and label. No other 
house can bottle 


‘*‘Old Crow Rye.”’ 


Sold in all reputable stores. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


ESTABLISHED 18653, 


69 Fulton Street, N.Y. 
Also Broadway and 27th St. 


PROOFS 








Try Pears’ Shaving Stick. 


THE ORIGINAL AND BEST. 


FRAMED 


third number of 
LIFES COMEDY, de- 
voted to 


The 


American 
Family 


NOW READY 


Contains thirty-two pageso 
beautifully printed illustra 
tions on heavy calendered 
paper, with a specially dec 
rated cover printed in colors. 


ORIGINALS 


FROM 


- LIFE’S COMEDY. 


LIFE 


ROOFS of any of the original draw- | 
ings from LIFE will be furnished, 
suitably and daintily framed, on applica- 
tion. Large double-page drawings, in- | 
-luding frame and transportation. within | 
roo miles from New York City, $4.00. | 
Smaller drawings, $2.00. 


Proofs without frames at half the | 
above prices. 


Make selections from files of LIFE 
and orders will be promptly filled. 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
Subscriptions, One Dollar a Year, Postage Paid. 


Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, Van Schaick, Johnson, Sullivant, 
and others. 


MITCHELL & MILLER, Publishers, 


19 & 21 West. 31st Street, New York City. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, | 


19 and 21 WEST 31st STREET, | 
NEW YORK CITY. | 





RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 





